Tl^e Trd^edie 


Win prooue as blrter,blackf,gu4 tpgjf »1I, 

Withdraw thee wretched m/<'-^w,wl{ocom^s|iecff; 
Sitter the Quetne antithf D'fttfbetofYorj^, 

Qtr ><htnyyo4g.Rriiiccs,ghniy tcitaer babcs. 

My vnblownc flowjcr, new appearing /w^tiS, 

Ifyct your geptlfrfoulcsilieln thcauic^ 

>^nd be not fiat mdoome pcrpetuall, 

Houcr abopc me vvith.youiaitic vyKigi, 

^nd heare your mothers lameawupsijf, 

Q». M<tr. Houer about her, fay that rightfe^aght,; 
Hath dimd your infent raorbe^co agfid'Sigbtj 1. 

Q^. Wilt thou O Gad flie from^fiich gentie-l^mbeif, 
-a<nd throw them iathe intfailcs of the Wolfe ? 


When didfi thou Aeepe when fueh4 dsed y^as d^oe ? 
Qu^Mar. When hoiy my fweetjj €>n. 

^ut. Blinde light, dead mortalliiuing^C^Al^. 

Wees (ceane, worlds Ihame, gmues dueby ItfeyGKptt 
Rert their Tureft on £f*^/<str<^lawfMll.9arch^ 

Vnlawfull made d'unke with innocents blood* 

O that thou wouldft as well aC>td a grauc, 

.4fs thou canft yeelda oielaneliolly feat. 

Then would I bide my bones^ not rcft cheni hccre : 
Owhohathanycaufeto mouinebuti? 

Di4t. So many milcries hauecraz’d my ypyce 
That my woc-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 
£dn»4rdplantagenct, why. art thoa dead ? 

Qt»,M*r. Ifaucient forrow be moftnuereat, 

Ciue mine the benefit of fignioris, 

>dnd let my woes frowne on the vpper hand. 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by re wing mine : 
lhad an Edtvardt\ll A'Stebardhld hint. 

I had a Rteb4rd, tiW a RicharddsWl him. 

Tbou hadft an Edward, till a Rjcberd kild him* 

Thoa hadit a R.ich4rd, till a %‘eh*rdk4A him. 

Dm(. I had a Riebtrd 'Oo,iad thou didft kill him •• 

I had a RmUmi too, and thou holp.l to kill him ; 

Qj^, Mtr, rnou It 14 a tan, till Riehdrdklli hi® 

Fiom forth the k:aa;ll of thy wombe hath crept 





ff/R ichard the Tf)k^.. 

hcl! hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

7ti3t Do>;(;.e that had his teeth beferehis eyes 
To worry lainbrrs,3nd Up ihdr gende bloods, 
Thatioule deUcerofCods haady wotke, 

7t.y wombe let loole to chafe vstoourgraues, 

O vpright, iulf, and true difpoling God, • 

How do I thanke thee, for this carnall curre 
Preyes on the iffuc of bU mothers body, 
jind make herpue-fcilow with others mone* 

Dut. O, Harries wife, triumph not ip my woes, 

God witncffe with me I haue vvept forfhee . 

Bcare with me I am hungry for tc^cngc, 
e/fnd no w I cloie me with beholding it : 

7 hy Eelwardhc is dead^hat ii^bd my ^ dtestrd, 

Thy other Edward dcad> to quit my Edward, 

Yong Torbe, he |s butbooj 5 ^bc,caHlc,both.they 
Match not the high perfe^ion of my Jofle : 

Thy Clarence he is dcad ,tH9t Jtild my Edsvardt 
And the beholders of this iragjcke play, 

The adulterate RfHfrs,y’smih4n^Gr4y4 

Vntimely fmothered in thqrduskie grilles, 

/f/c^> 4 rdy et liue«,heUbUckc intelligcnecr, 

Onely referued ihcif fa^or tp fffiy (eules, 

^ad fend them thither , but at hand, 

Enfues his pittcous, and vnpittjed «od, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roate, Saints pray, 

T o haue him fuddenly conueyed away* 

Canccll his bonds oflfife dearc God I pUy* 

Thatimayliue tpifay thciPogisdcad. " 

.^.O thou didfl prppheEe thc.time would eome 
That I Ihould vyifhfbr thee to heipe me enrffe _ . 

That botteld Ipider, that foule hunch'backt toad* 

G>f Mar, I call thee then vaipe flpurifb ofmy fortune» 
1 call thee shenpoore ftaddow painted Queene, 

Th? prcflntation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant, 

Ooi.’ hcau d a high^bc hurled downc below, 

A mother oneJy,^pckt with tWQ fwect ba^, 

A djcame of which thou wert , aibreaih.a bit 
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